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Furopaan culture,” quite hedgod In from the
Uhowling wildarness of Yankes democrany:”
that Longfollow, 1rving, Brysnt and Lowell
are Europeans excopt in the acoldent of citl-
gonahip ; that aslde from the works of Em-
ormon and Wkit Whitman, & chapler upon
American literature would be of necessity,
“ not w oriticism, but a prophecy."

It muat be admitted, indeed, that our litor-
atuce han not definsd ftselt as that of Eng-
land has. Nor couldfit be expocted, any
more than we would look for the character
of youth to be defined like that of manhood
or old age. Our country is still in it youth ;
it Is making history rathor than interpreting
it; It s passing through what may bo
called a tormative period—

“ Al the means of aotion,
Tho shapeless mosses, Lo materinls,
Liv vverywhers about us ;"
and wo cannot look for a olearly defined na-
tional litersture until this poriod I8 passed
und our nationality becomes com plote.

But to the extont that our natlonality is
formed have we not produced a national it
erature 7 Chauncer was distinctively a na-
tional poet, although the English nation was
thon only in the carly stages of ils growih,
A distinet pationality is a different thing
from a eomplete uatlonality, So a distinet
national torature is o different thing from
n complets national literatura, And we may
contend that wo have anational literature,
althongh It has not yet come to porfection,

Edmund Ciarence Stodman, s belter an-
thority than Professor Dowden, says : * The
literury produel of this new poople diflers
from the Hierary product of the English or
of uny other people of the old world, but not
s the prodect of Laly s Talisn, of France,
Freonch.,” Wao are not to look for * absolute
novelty in structure, language or theme,”
but for an Amoricanism  which s * dis
played in quatity of tons and in faithful ex-
pression of the dominant popular moods™

s vordiot e : ¥ A reveront lmllul}. oman-
clpated from dogms and nbuied with grace,
underiies the wholesome morality of our na-
tonal poets, No vﬂllﬂll‘{ has possessed
group equal in talont that has presented
more willingly whatsosver things are pure,
lovely and of good report”

Gilaneing somoew hat extornally at our Hiter.
ature, we find that onr country has been by
no means backward in suthorship,  Almost
the ontirs domaln of letters has boen trav-
nrsedl.

Ifwe goto the roalm of theology we tlind
an abundance of writers, with Ellot, Will-
imms, Fdwards, Hopkins, Channing, Schaf,
Nevin and others.  The theological was our
trst literary development Ooe of the first
Issties of tho pross st Cambridge (n 1009 was
the « Bay 1'salm Dook." Then followed
trnets on witcieraf, wonders of the lnvisible
workd, &, & 1 wo turn to our stalesinsn
and orators, we are confronled with an os-
I«-uﬂly uﬂumrnunfrnu;\ Wwith Otis, Adams,

lonry, Hamilton, Jetferson, Webster, Clay,
Calboun, Everett, Choate, Seward, Samner,
Giarrtson, I"hilllys and  others—an entirely
new galaxy in the heavens. 11 we go o the
tield of poetry we sen Longfellow, Beyant,
W hittier, Holmes, Lowell and other losser
Hghta,  And so on, inall the varlous realns
of literature, in philossophy, in history, ju-
risprodence, fiction, journalism-—whersyer
wi look thiere s & prolific growth of writers
Fapecially in thess lstter days has the A mer-
an pon besn al work, so mueh so, indeed,
that us u people wo are beginning to lesl like
[-rnymg to be delivered from the dally de-
uge of books
THE TONE 0F OUK LITERATUHE

Viewed, now, more especially with refor-
onea 1o Lhe tong or spirit of our litersture, it
mny be said In s general way that it por-
trays a pecullarly pure, happy and bhealthful
pleture of human life, whethor viewod in
the light of the present world or the here-
wlter,

The aunosphere 18 clear and bright—no
London fog obacures the vision or oppresses
the fealing. Viee and misery are not so
much onr thetmes ns virtue and happiness
Man's dignlty and high destiny are held up
tor our contem plation, not bis shame and io-
lay.  Lofty Mdeals are set bafore us as ca
wbile of belng realized In the life of the
pnmbilest,.  No erusl thoories, which tell us
Lhat tho weak must die, that tho strong may
live ; that the mitllons must ol and weasp,
that the fow miay e happy, or thal populs-
tion s inegeasing (oo rapidly for the supply
of fomd, éﬁrn blight the infant at the very
hour of its Birth, The curse ol sin dots not
iy Vel rest so heavily upon us

Lamglollow’™s “ Paalm of Life " and his
“ Exoelsior " strike the key-note,

e humblest of God's creatures s tanght
16 can be * a hero in the strife,' that
of great nen mll romind us
make our 1 wubilime,
ridng, lesve behind us
s on the sands of tme,"

VExcalsior' Is still a loNler strain,as it comes
down to us from the Alpine heights, caliing
us up higher and higher in lile's varlous
strugglos, It typifies man's wrinmph and
victory in death, and * Excelsior” s found
aliko upon the lips of boyhood, yoully, man-
hood wnd old sge, in all conditions and
sphoeres of life, as one obstacle after another,
oven doeath lsolfis surmounted, until the re-
train I8 caught up in another world, What
ploture more beautiful is found anywhere :

S There in the twilight, cold and gy,

Lifeless, but besutifal, he Ilg.

And frow the sky, serone and far,

A volee foll, ke talling star,
Exculstor,"

The same poot sings :

" \Iun'-ul- thy head, theongh vifted ¢londs, there
A ulu.: |'ul»t‘: star. Do pationt. Trust thy star !

1o the same strain swoet Whittier sings :

A, well, lor us all some sweet hope Hes

l!m‘?lly Laried froin human eyes |

And, In the hetealter, angels inay

Hall ‘the stono trom thi Mruve nway !

What & sereno and beautiful faith in the
reality of the a|.\|rll. world in Longfellow ! In
o Resignation ' @
srhere I no fock,

tendoed,
Buat one l.lruul |I|Ili.ll 14 thiere !
. ® " yad 1

however walehed and

L L] - .
She s not dead—1he elilid of our affeotion—
Lut gone unto that sehool
Whers ahie no louger nesds onr poor protection,
And Christ himselt doth role
Hae believed :

“ Tha sphritworld sround this world of sense
Flosts tke wn atinosphiv s, wnd svery where
Walls through these ourthly wists pnd vapors

ans
A vital breath of more sthoroal nir,*

Thesa are plants grown on American soil—
they are thoughts wrought out from Ameri-
can life, They wers not produced in other
lands, becauss the condilions were not pre-
seul, Man, downirodden and opprossed,
could not ulter them.

LONGFELLOW AN AMUERICAN,

We are aware that somo critics contend
that Longfellow belongs to England rather
than to Amerien. Others clalm him to be
French, because he stole ¥ The Old Clock on
the Slairs ' from an old Freach anthor.
Others slill assort that bo l‘lllth tho inspira-
tion of the * Paalm of Life" from Giuith.
and that * Hinwatha" is simply an ol
NSeandinavian legend, But these ¢riticisms
are unjust. 1t might ns well bo said Virgil
plagiarized Houmer, and Milton Virgil
Goddhe charged Byron with having stolen
the concoption of * Manired " from “Faust';

ot Byron disclalmed baving read Faust be.
ore had written “Manfred,' and no one
would claim that Byron belonged to Ger-
many bocauss he rrml uead something some-
what in the same line with (iorthe,

Yen, he in ours, although he sang his songs
at heaven's gate in un with the great
masters of other climes,

Hiswaths Is American In scene and story.
How buuurnllr the Indian story ripplos
plong to the musie of lnughing waters | '?u,
he {8 ours

W o WY, L0 Lho musle
O the hemlook nnd the pioe,

Bt the old and tender story
Of the lorn K rangaline,

AN tho hearis ol wan wara sofianed
By the pathos of his musie ;
For ho sung of wod freadom,
Bang of beanty, love and longing ;
Sung of denth, and Hife nndy luyg

1u the Tslands of the Bl -

in tg: kingduin of Ponemah

in the laod of the berealter.”

A DIFFERENT VOICK,
How different the voles from England :
"
cl.mnm ung and.our Mie
Vi 14 = & - ke B v . -

Foy Lthonght the doad had pesce, but it is not
",

“ Tonr, fdie taars, | know not what they mean
‘h-m.fmm the depih of some divies, despair, !
e,

What welrd pletores !
Look, also, at Longfellow's plotureof the
inde t A laboror an we find
him In “The Village Blacksmith " :
# His brow s wol with honsst sweal,
curns whate'sr ho
M"'l: looks tho w in the fars,
For s owes not any man,
- - - L] L - - L] . L]
“ e on Bunday to the chnreh,
And wits among his boys ;
He hears Lthe parson prny and preach,
1o hoars his dsnghtae's voles,
ninulur in the \rlllnrn cholr,
And it makes his hearl rejoles,
# 1t monnds to him ke her mother's volos
Singing In Purudise i &o,, ke,
Contrast this with the picture drawn by
poor Burns ;
 Son yonder poor, o'er-dnbour'd wight,
Eoahject, moan and vile,
Who Lﬁuuhrﬂllmr ol the surth
To glve him leave to toll
Anid soe hiv lordly fellow-worm
he rpetition spurn,
Unindndful, though s woeeping wile
And helploss ofapring monrn”
TYPES OF NATIONAL CHARACTEN.
We find no such plotures in Amerioa. The
masses hore are too happy and contented,
The English charncter is naturally savage,
farociovs—and, sball 1 say, brutal<in its
tendoncies, 1t wifords a thrill of pleasnre to
soo Lady Macheth trylng to wipe the blood
staing from her hands, and Lady Jane CGray's
bond soversd on the block,
In the language of another :
WA threatening fog vells the English
mind like their sky ; and joy, like the sun,
only ‘-lsrvm through it umi upon them
strongly and at intervala' *“The free and
full development of the pure natre, which
in Gireecs and Italy ends in the painting of
Denuty and happy energy, ends bere in tho
painting of feroclous energy, sgony and
death.' One need not read far in Foglish
lore to learn the truth of these words.
The trall of the Eddas and Beowull crops
out ull along the line of English literature,
It is in Hamlot und Manfred and Maod and
Queen Mary and tus Anclont Mariner,
We have shakon off this nightmare, Cone
trast Emerson and Carlyle, The latter is
caustic, rruel, bitter and cold ; the former is
entle, mild and cheerful as & sunbeam.
Jmerson seye @ Y Here no history, or church
or siate s inlerpolated on the divine sky
and the immortal yvear.,” 1t in saild of him
that he hiws 0 veneration for the ideal of the
race which recalls the beautiful sentiment
of Malobranche—" When 1 touch s human
hand 1 touch heaven,"
Car lterature dilfers no less from  Lhe sen-
wiions productions of the Southern nations of
Furope than it does from the weird and
gloomy inspirations of England,
May It not be said then that our literatore
1%, or is W become, & happy medinm between
the two, ws it s and will be developed und
gulckened in the genial stmosphers of this
luid of freedon sinl equality *
An Longfellow gives usa pure and lofly
conception of human life, Hryant gives us a
fresh view of nature as she disclossd her
DBeauty In now forms in the new continent.
The Englishman connects nature with
wan,  Tennyson from the contemplation of
the Lrook avolves the thought
“For mon sy come and mon may go,
Mt | goon foreyver.’
Mr. Ruskin sees no beauty In nature's
shorn of historie Interests,  After picturiug 8
Demutitul sceno in the Jurs, bhe mays @ 0L
would be diflicult to conesive & scons less
depondent upon any other interest than that
of ity own secluded and serious besuty ; but
the writer well remembers the sudden
blankness and chill which were cast upon it
when he endeavored, in ordor more strictly
Lo arrive b the sourees of Its Im pressivenoss
when he imagined it for s moment, & scene
In somn aboriginel farest of the new conti-
nent. The flowers In an instant lost Lheir
light : the river its musio ; the hills beonme
oppressively desolate | » hoaviness in the
boughs of the darkened torest Sshowaed how
much of their former {mwur had been de-
pendent upon & lite which was not thelrs,
how much of the glory of the imperishable
or continually renowod croation s reflected
fromn lhlngu woré préciois in thelr memorios
thau it in its renewing. Thoss evoer spring-
ing flowors aud ever Howing streams had
boen dyed by the desp colors of human en-
duranes, valor and virtue ; and the crests of
the sable hills that rose sgainst the evening
wky recoived a deaper worship, beoause their
foreahindows fell eastward over Lhe {ron
wall of Joux aud the foursquare Keep of
Giransaon,"
Bryant saw the infinite in the vast Ameri-
can forest, where the foot of elvilizod man
hadd never trod :
“ Fathor, Thy hand
uth renred these venermble columins,
3 . . . - L] . - L] .
Htut thow art horo.
‘Thon A1 st
The solitude, Thou art In the sofl winds
That rin wlong the st of thess teas,
A e n e M mIe W e
Natnre, here,
In the tranguility Thou dost love,
Enjoys thy prosenocs.
L] - . L] . L] Ll . . L L L
Eternnl Love Jdolh keep
nplncont wrms the éarth, the alr, the

Bryant sang [rom s pure love of nature
His song Is unadultorsted with the meta-
Ia'hyniul upeculation of Wordsworth, and he
% the truer poet. ‘T'rue art iswn end in it-
sell, A moral spoils a tale, and when 'Enatry
is used primarily to teach philssophy or
seiones, it conses 1o ba postry,

We oneo asked Prof, Nevin whelber the
“Angiont Mariner’’ was meant to give us s
pleture of wan's Wl and redemption, as I8
rometimes supposed, and whether the post
had any special  object in the tale; he
rompily said no ; he wrote 1t becauss he
Lul o, Bo it is with all true pootry, The
inspimtion comes and it must find utterance,
w0 It was with Hryant.

WHAT I8 INDIGENOUS.

New England's Coutribution the Most Inlluen-
tal and Charnctoristic,

From the Now York World,

It is u fortunate thing that the litera ture of
u oountry does nol depend npon the lmue-
diste current production, It would be a
very upcertain and vascillating quantity 1if
such were the case. Whalever s wrillen
nnd is worth keeping becomes tixed capital
and is indestructible, The amount I8 neces-
sarily comulative, and It isa foregone con-
olusion that one of Lhese days the people of
this conutry will hava anational literature
of suflicient snbstancs and symmetry Lo give
it & distinetive chwracter, O course we have
a part interest in the literature of England
and, in this agoe of translations, not a little
share in what Is thought snd printed in
other tongues, bul we may look forward to
the ttme when our posterity will have a lit-
erary property unmistakable ita own, and
one worth having. What it s to be is
largely & malter ol conjecture. AL present
we have only an irregular and intermittent
sories of comparatively ftew Toundation
stones on which the future structure s to be

A literature which bears the stamp of na-
tonality must be indigenous, and in some
sense, either definable or undelinable, repre-
sontative, It must have raference to locality.
The environinenl sy somelhing whioh
othar environments do not, aud It s the one
who givea expression to this suggestion,
whatever It is, thal wthe native writer in
prose o verse, Thus It Is not the deep
inker who exerclses the coutrolling Influ-
oence in giving shape nnd character to the 1it-
erature of a people. It s the ons who uo-
oonaclously selzes tho spirit of the place and
time and Hl\'u voles 1o what |s present
though indistinet in the minds of ordinary
men snd women. These utterances strike
the lar chord at onee, m‘vluu the mind
udw wod, however slmple and homely
becowe firmly imbedded in the uationsl
literature, Hera lies the llnugth of Burns,
of Heott mnd Dickens, Such men leave a
charm over after on thalr surroundin
which was not there boefore. Many who
;ﬂk in tl..l‘w higher sud &:u :!‘I'llﬁra L paths
thought are represen ve y bul they
nave stoaller constituencios,
-{qudﬂmm this standpoint, what true 1it-

Theso contributions, those from New Eog-
land hdn! w0 far the mast influential, print
in the right direction, but how can thero Lo s
woll-rounded nationnl Mterary sentiment
until the charactor of our paople has assumed
& definite ahape? We must necessarily wait.
And what Is true of lilersture Is trus of
artistic ox » gonorally. The season of
hurry and adjustment of now slements must
mn place to something like reposs Letors

ere can be m{‘mmpnhmniu #x pression
ol pationelity. We must do the bost we can
with the fragments until the time s ripe for
the rest,
The Howells-dumes Schonl
From tha Kew York Times
There are, say, four, not more, of our
novelists who turm out their wheaten cakes
delicntely crisp. There s o use of seiting
Your teoth hard on them, or using muscular
toree for thelr trituration. ‘They crumble so
sanily. Our English friends used (o find
fault with such Illi.).l‘ﬂl'l.ﬂ food, calllng thom
“oaptain's biscuits,” thosimplylog thal as far
aa thoy wero concerned they preferrod the
flinty, hard bread of the or. Wonderful
to relats, however, our transatlantle Iriends
have taken kindly to this dainty fare, and
now proolaim that.they really relish it.  Ono
might expatinte at lon on ihis simila
The weneral character of Mr, Howells's pabun.
Ium, not being frulty or lusclous, is always
nasimilatle and digestible. There may be
little nourishmont in it. 1t makes no bone
or fal. 1t Is a light stimulent of the nervous
systom—tlint is, tor peoplo of exceedingly
ol leate organirations,

- - — - —
A Hopeloss Minority,

From the New York Times,
Amoog the Hev, Henry Ward Heocher's
many accomplishments not the least 14 his
ability wsa story teller, To much amused
listenors ho recently told this one about a
Now York drommer, A typical “ knight of
the gripsack” was detained st a small town
in Western New York awhile ago where a
rovival mesting was in progress, He had
mot a party of convivinl friends during his
stay there, and had what is popularly known
andond on''  Nevertheless he drifted into
the revival meeting and took a seal well up
intront, It was rather olose in the church
and the warm air was conduelve for sleep,
The drumaner yiclded to the drowsy god
ding s little sank Intoa pro-
e il slept through the min-
istor's rather long and dry discourse, The
andionce sang & hymn and the drommer
slept on.  Thon the svangelist began his ad-
dress, and wound up his tervid appesl with
this request :

“ “‘l!i all of you who want to go to heaven
plonse rise."
Every one in the church except the sleepy
druminer arcve, When the evangoelist askoed
them to be sested one of the Lrothers in the
same pew as the nlml:mgdnmmmr necldent-
ally brushed agalnst him ws he sat down, The
drnmmer rubbed his eyes, and partislly
awnke heurd the last portion of the evange-

list's reqnest, which was ;

s Now | want all ol you who want to go to
hell stana up™”

The drummer struggled a liltlo, leaned
forwurd unsteadily, and rose from his seat
in a dazed sort of way, A sart of suppressed
laugh he heard from some of the younger
people, and an exprossion of horror he
noticed on the fuees of some of the older
ones. Steadying himselt against the rail he
looked at the evangelist an jostant and thon
sald

S Waell, parson, 1 don't know  just exactly
what we're voling on, but you sl | sesm Lo
e in a bhopeless minonty."”

— - —

She Was Porfectly Lovely.
“What do you think of Miss —— 7" asks
the blonde young angel as she looks so good-
natursdly inlo your eyes, with every sign of

sdmiration for the young lndy, because she

wants to find out how you stand on the sub-

Jocty

wih, I don’t know,
much about her,"

“ | think she's 30 sweet and so bright ; and
she in very clever, is sho not 7"

 Wall, she's very nice, nnd she's rather a
clover woman,”

OThat was a lovely poots shie weolo, wisn't
an

I've never thought

it
% To ba frank, 1 didn’t read I What wus
it about T
WWell, T addn’t read it myself, but 1 heard
them talking about it. 1 .did not think she
wa-f\nrth'ulnn_v clever,”
“1 don’t think she s
# And she pats om 5o IANY wlre,
clever people are always modest.”
And the dear young traud Inoksat you, as
much w8 to say, * Don't you think 'm mod-
ost
WNome of them,"
“ Da you think she' preity ™'
“Well, no,  Her nose is too long.'’
4 Yes, and her chin's out of proportion,and
you know, of course, she has a very bad com-
plexion. They say she's pretty, and bright,
and clever, but, ol courss, I only spask for
mysell ; [ never saw anything to make wo
much fuss about in ber,"
And she's got everything she wantod to
way ofl her mind and she's perfectly happy.
- — A — -
VProteot the Birds,
Dir. Oliver Wendell IHolmes takes o deep
interest in the movement to protect binds
from slaughter. 1 am mysell,” he says,
“more than tolérant of the somewhat in-
trusive intimacy of the English sparrow. No
other birds outside of tho barnyard let me
come 80 near them—not even the pigeons,
Bt still more am 1 indabted to the gulls and
ducks, who during a large part of the yoar
are dally visltors o the estunry ol the
Charles, on which 1 look from wmy library
windows, 1 wish they could bé protected
Ly law, and il law cannot or will vot do i,
that public opinion wonld come botwesn
them nad their murderers. Not less, cers
tainly, do 1 feel the shume of the wanton
dastruction of our singing birds to leed the
demands of & barbarie vanity.”

1 think

— - —

JUST AS HE. WHOTE IT,
In Dromore our old canowingo school
opned auguest 17 1585 and closed March the
16 Issii in which we had awell fillod school
house onr worthio young Teacher Mis Laurm
1. Hess which we all love aud respoct she 1s
A tnother tons in Kindoes and sald by viser-
tos of the schiools to have the best sehool i
the Towuship she is a duuter of the well
noelng and much respected Juck Hess in the
Love end the wera 7 of us maid full time and
2 of us Lost one day for wich she give is vai-
lible prosants my averigo report is 100 1o 48
this Is my 4 teram of school amd has not wist
aday
I trust I will be able soon 1o gathor you all
the news of this sexion from
NaMUEL M, HEss,

—— . —

“CUT, CUT, BERIND
Vhen sinow und lee voas on Jder groamd,
Und merry ahisigh-bells shingle ;
¥V hen shack Frost e yas peeon around,
U nd makes mine oldr ears tingle—
1 hiohr dbose roglsh goamine say,
» Lot shioy po unconfined 1
I nd dhen dhey go for efcy sbhiolghi,
Und yell, * Cut, cut pebing

It wakes me shust leel young somo maore,
To hoear dhose youngsters yell,
Und eof L don't vos shilll und sone,
'y shings ! Lshust vonld=vell,
Ven some oldt pung vas coomwin py,
1 dink 1A feel Inelined
Toshump righdt ta nbon der <hly,
U'nd shout, * Cut, cut pobiud’

1 wdnd me vol mine fwler suid
Vonce, vhien | vas a poy,
Mit meeschiel alvays in mwine heud,
Und fool off e und sboy
* Now, Hans, keep off der shleighs, say= be,
Or alse ahast bear tn mind,
| duke you righdt across mins Kknee,
Und cut, eut, ¢ut pehind

Yell, dot vas years und years ngo,
Und miue young Yaweob, too,

Vs now shkydoodliog droo der shoow,
Shust lke | used to do ;

Und vhen der pungs cooin py wine house,
1 ahust pooks droo der plind,

Und sings oudt,  Go i, Yewoob Striuss,
Cul, eut, oul, out peliindg !

$ nmm ml::y.l':.nurnll'
ﬂlﬂmm , and Bret Hlﬂs
bas lent an to the Slerras, Cable,
e bl i i et e b o e

Tracy, commissary of mustars, to muster me
out of servico, on the 34 of October, 1%, He
began to do so, but before the blanks were
hall filled up s sguad of men Lelonging to
mny regimont drew up in front of the com-
missary’s tent for the same purposa. I told
Lieut. Tracy 1 was in no hurry, and at once
walved my claim to priority in favor of the
dozen or more ol my comrades in walting.
Thess wore mustered out in due form, and
the commissary was about to finish my
papors when an ordor from headquarters was
recaived Lo “ paek up evorything, instantly,
aod prepare to move o the rear."

There wers rumors & day or two before
that the rebel genoral, Hood, had moved his
army sround Atlanta and was learing up the
rullrond at Big Shanty, north of Maretls,
with a view of cutting off Sherman’s sup-
plies. The rumor proved to be true, How
Sherman pursued the rebels until they had
erossed the ‘l'ennessee river on thelir great
dash at Nashville, and how, after they had
crossoed that strewn, ho left them to the ten-
der merciea of tien, Thomas, while he
whealed aboutand made his march to the
soa, 13 history, with whieh | have nothing to
do bore, 1t Is sufliciont to say that after a
tedious march of ten days north from At-
lanta we reached Rome, (ia., whersa 1 re-
colved my final muoster-ont and discharge
from the army ; but Gen. Hood still being
in our rear; I was requested by Gen. Carlin
to retnain on duty and assist in the transpor-
tation, This 1 did for five days more, whan
we camped on the 15th on the Lafayette road
near the ltie town of Villanow,

Iiere it was that Sherman ordered all dis-
charged soldiers, all convalescenls—men,
mules and horses—all nnnecessary or anser-
viceable commissary and quartermaster
stores, (o be removed Lo Chattanooga, while
he made nis grand march through the very
contre of the Confederacy,

Onrarmy of discbarged and convalescent
soldiers was not 8o large a8 Sherman's, by
long odds, and yot we were a caravan of no
mean dimensions, and 1 suppose occupied a
mile or more in length, marching in as elose
order as the officer in charge could Keep so
heterogenous s cosmand.

Belng no longer s soldier, T did not care
to carry my sword, so 1 bad it locked up in
ongé of the feed-boxes ; and there wing, pre-
suniably, no enemies in the vicinity—and if
there wers any the boys wereall armed—I
bad disposad of my revolver by locking il
in my mess-chest, which 1 was taking homa
with me as a souvenir ol the war,

The day’s march wad s tirasows one, and
it was near sunset befurs we reached the
tarm of Henry Mack and parked.

PORAGING AT HEXRY MACK'S FanMm,
The furm appeared o be well stocked, and
Hthe boys" at once belped themselves to
whatever thev wanted, Chickens, ducks,
goese and turkeys ware conflscated by who-
ever conld catch them ; pigs, sheep and
calves wors shiot, and slnughtered aod cook-
ed; the mules and horses ware fed from Mr.
Mack's stacks, and evoryone connocted with
the caravan appeared to be gay and happy.
I was among the last 1o get into camp, but
reached it in time to see that the boys were
muking themselves comfortabile,

Mr. Mack's houso was on the south side of
the road and stood back from it mere than a
hundred yards, and was reached Ly alane
leading to it frow the road. 1 strolled down
the lane towards the house and met Mr,
Mack, atall lean elderly man, with a rather
wo-ogone ex pression of lnce,
Hnlonel," sald he, (nobody down south
al that time was supposed to rank lower
tian eolonel ) “ean’t you save me what
lttle there is lefl of iy property ; your
soldiers have taken almost everything I own,
Luma Unlon man and havée a ' protection
paper’ signed by Gen. Thomas,” and he
pulied it from his pocket and showed it to
me, It was genuine,
1 told Mr Mack that 1 was not a colonel,
nor even a soldior ; that I bl heen dischinrg-
ad and although 1 wore an ofticer’s uniforin
I had no more authority over the wen who
had appropristed his property than he had.
Maost of the men, also, were discharged sol.
diers, belouging to many ditferent regiments,
and were probably without officers to re-
straln them. Aboul the only consolation 1
could give Mr, Mack, was to Lold on o his
“protection papers,” and if he was a good
Unlon man, Uncle Sam would some day
muke good his  losses—perhaps,  In the
msantime it my shoulderstraps could be of
any service to him In Keeping tha boys out
of the house, I would give him the beneiit
of them,
He thanked me, invited me into the house
and Introdueed me to two or three of his
dunghters, who were as lean and almost as
tall as himsell
Heo told me all be bhad left was bhis bads and
bedding, some cooking utensils, talile cot-
lery and queensware, and a barrel of sorghum
Ry rup,
I asked bim if he conld give me a bed, and
hie sald he would be only too glad to do so,
MR, MACK'S FARM HHOUSE,

Mr, Mack’s house was s peculiar structure
unlike any 1 have seen North, though 1 saw
a number of them down in Dixie, 1t was a
double two-story frame, about forty feet
front, witbout cellar, and there was 4 wagon-
drive right throogh the middle of It Tt had
windows, but no doors either front or back ;
but on either side of the wagon-drive were
doors leading Into the respestive apartiments,
Mr. Mack's fow remaining valuables were
soon stored In the room on the west sido of
thi wnqnuqiriva. and 1 was given charge ol
them, The roow had a good bed in it and
three or tonr chaire 1 talked with Mr,
Mack and his fumily until it wis gquite late,
though ordors bad been issued that the
troops and train would move at Sa. m.

MY COMPORTABLE D ROOM,
It was not until the family had bade e
good night and retlred o the other side of
the hiouse, that 1 noticed thers wus no door
o my room. The opewisg was there bul
the door had never beon hung, and anyone
could step from the covored wagon-drive
right into the roouw,  For a moment 1 wished
I bad my revolver; but whon 1 came to
thiok that | was surrounded by Unilon sol-
diers, the wish vanished and 1 resolved 1o
bave a good night's rest, taking the precau-
tion o place three chairs, Lurned  over on
their side, one above the other, in the open
door-wny, 80 that if any foragers should
hagppen to coms aronnd they could not ltlu
loe without mmking s noise that 1| would be
“pt Lo hear,

i had uot slept in o bed for a long, long
Hme—n year or wore. 1 pulied off mny cost
aul boota only, and tumbled in, How 1
aid revel (o that bed ! 1 stretehed my arms
apart and clasped the rails on eithor side !

(st alusury dompared with sleeping in
wagon, or under n #agon, or on the lid of a
wess-chest, or on two ralls, or on the frosen
or muddy ground, as I, in common with
hundreds of thousands of others had so often
done! And there was a pillow on the bed—a
feather pillow! 1 wasso delighled with my
quarters, that 1 eonld not get o ulu[) for u
long time. 1 orawled all over the bad, so
that I might enjoy every sgquare inch of i
anid lancy carried me o even s better bed
that awalted me at home, which 1 would
rench In o very low days! And in this
Lliasiud frame of mind 1 tell asleep,

And | slept sonndly—and long.

I was awakonod by the olalter of bools, as
# horseman gulloped down the lane aud
reiusd up his horse in the wagon-drive,
almost al the door-way of my room.,

A PRATSEWORTUHY LIk,

“Wasn't there a Yankeo ollicer stopped
bisre last night ** satd the horseman, sharply,

There was s momentary pause, and then 1
heard Mr. Mack say, very slowly, and as if
he wonld rather nol say it,

“Yes, nir, there was, and —-"'

“ Yes, thore were several of them here,"

her fuiber, “but they have done gane ; the
towards Chattanoogs, '’

sl
enowy, and wasconviucad ol It when

—Wu Addinn, in Harper's Mogasine

—

chimed in one of the danghters, interrupting
wanl off with the other soldiers at 3 u't:lmky.

I had crept nolslessly ont of bed, the
moment the horsoman had reined in bhis
Instinotively 1 believed him to be an
1 beard blushod '

borseman dashed ofl at full speed and was
soon out of mhaomdoell?lng down the
main road, towards the other hiouse,
hen Mr, Mack loansd over the chairs

with which I had barricaded the door-way,
and -idtnmlalh:}mr. o

WY oun betier gotting ot
of lhim.u{m means no 'oui."‘

“1n he a rebel soldier 1" 1 saked.
“He I» one of our peoples,” fed the old
man, “and means no i and ho s
not alone ; he has companions.”

“Our o, maid I, re| ng the old
man's words; “that ﬁl, &:}"m buah-
wackers ?"’

‘Il"lha old man sid nothing, but his daughter
nald :
1L won't be safe for you to take the road.
Go through this field and through the woods
beyond. You will not be far from the road,
nnd will be out of sight ot the men who are
looking for you,”
Thanking the Macks for the kindness
shown me, I eme from the room and
ontered the fisld, It was over-grown with
rank weeds, many of them mwerlnF nbove
my head. A very heavy dew had fallen, and
overy weed In my path shook down the
poearly drops upon me. Hefore I was half
way through the field, which was & very
largo one, Pm wet from head to foot, and
shivering with cold. Atlast 1 reach the
woods, and hurried through It for some
distance, In the darkness | was impeded
by undergrowth, and every now and then
I would step upon rotten boughs, which
breaking under my welght, made a cracking
report that sounded to my stralned ears us
loud™ns pistol shots, O, how disgusted 1 was
with myself. To think that 1 had wnil
through three years of service, almost with-
oul a scrateh, had been honorably discha
and was within a few days of home—within
arm's reach almost of wile, and children, and
triends—when llke & fool 1 had laid aside
my arms—had been stupid enough to sct 0y
policemen over an old man's housebold
truok —had dallied in the luxury of a bed—
averslept mysell, and was now shivering
and shaking with cold, and wandering in
the woods through thorns and brambles and
briers, trying to save my precious throat
from being cuty, or my brains blowng out by
bushwackers, [ knew 1 richly deserved
such a fate; but I couldn't bear the thought
of It. Had 1 died of disease or been killed
in battle, before belug mustered out of ser-
vice, I thought 1 wouldn’t have minded it
much ; but to bave the top of my bead blown
ofl by a ritfle shot, or to be punched through
the body with a bayonel, or have my throst
cut with a bowie ﬁnllu on the hands of a
bushwacker, in the midst of & forest, where
my remains would never be fonnd—this was
oo wineh ! 1 stopped a moment and kicked
mysell. Then the hererible thought came
into my mind, that if the bushwackers got
e and my body was not tound, I would be
suspected of having deserted my wile and
:Inmlly ! The very thought made me sbuod-
er,
My tirm resolve was at once taken :  “Ret-
ter die on the road than in the middle of a
big woods,” and 1 struck out in the direction
in which 1 thought the road lay.
1 bad a long walk betare I reached it, and
day was pnow beginning to dawn, Not a
sound was Leard except that mado by my
own feet. Keeping as much as possible in
the shadow of the woods, 1 peered up the
road and down the road, and seeing noth-
ing, hurried torward on a run, and had per-
haps placed two or three miles between
Mack's farm and mysell, when through the
mist of the morning 1 eapied two horsemen
Jjust going over the brow of a hill in front of
me. They and their horses allapenmd to be
ol gigantic stature ; but that knew was
ouly an optical illusion, caused by the va-
L-’ary mist of the morning, As soon as the
ordemen disappeared belind the brow of
the hill 1 hurried forward eautiously until 1
also reached the top of it, when, as 1 ex-
pected, the horsewen were in view leisuroly
ascending a bill beyond, 1 did not doubt
then, and do not doubt now, that they wore
the men who expacted Lo capture wme at Mr.
Mack™s housea,

MEETING ANGELS UNAWARES,

While secretly watching them from the
eige ot a copse by the roadside, | was
sturtled by hearing volees but ashort dis
tance oft. 1 secroted mysell behind atree,
took a very long breath, and looked and
listened,
“ How did yvou make out ™' asked one of
the party. There were clght or ten of theu,
anch dressed In blue unltorm and earrying a
ritle,

“l got nlnuq first-rate,” waa the mplly :

“ 1 wok the old reb’s mare and colty had a
E:“l ride sll day, and then sold them for £25,
Not long afterwards 1 pleked up n mule and
sold it for —,""
“ Hello, boys," sald 1, stepping out into
the road ; * you are on your way o Ubhatla-
nooga, 1 sup and, like wme, overslept
yoursalves, The rest of the boys are not far
ahead ; wo'll soon overtake them,” and 1
Joined the gang, They “eyved me’ rather
suspiciously, but salutéd me In true soldler
utylo.

'hey were a band of stragglers, and had
been out on & private foraging expedition,
gathering in whatever they could lay their
hands on, Not one of them belonged to my
regiment ; but as I looked into their faces |
thought they were the bhandsomest mon 1
hind ever sean—If, indeed, they were not an-

I8, ant o rescue me from the hands of the

ushwhackers ! No mastter who they were
or what they had been dr;lni: 1 was glad o
olaim them s comrades, | knew the bLush-
whackers bad no business with that party.
Right cheerily we marched on together and
c¢re long overtook the train, aud before noon
reached Ringgold, and the ssme night Chat-
tanoogn, and next day Nashville, and next
Louisville and on to Pitisburg, and next day
W howe sweet home,"
The reader must not suppose, however,
that the [Imll"ﬂﬂy from Ringgold to Lancaster,
wis made without many an annoying and
mors than one startling incident—which may
some of these days be maido the subject of
another sketeh., J. M. J.

— > —

A Critie Comes to Grief.
From the New York Mall and Express.
A well known society lady with a pen-
chant for art, who was one of the liberal
buyoers at the recent Morgan sale of paintings,
was a visitor one day last week at the mar-
vellously realistic panorama of the battle be-
tween the Merrimac and tue Monitor. Puat-
ting her glass to her eve she surveyed Lhe
brilliant canvas, and then with the air of
connolssenr said
“The water etfect I8 charming, but the
Elrlura I8 extremely weak in dotail, The
sl there o the foreground, for example, is
frightfully out of drawing.
She was gazing at a real Loat lying al the
fook of the canvas and didn't Know it

— el - — -

Jacoh Hartinan ! Answer to Your Name.
GaLnrrziy, Pa, March 17, 1886,
W, U, Henael, Esy,, Lancuster, Pa, ;

Dran Sin,—1 wish you to advertise in
your paper for a man by the namae ol Jacob
Hartman, who was wmarried to Mary Ber-
tram, The last account 1 have had of bhim
Wi 24 years He was then in your city.
Ifliving and he will write to George Her-
tram, he will get information of vast Interest
to him and family, Lancaster county papers
pléase copy. Very respectiully,

GEORGE BERTRAM,
Gallitzin, Cambria Co,, 'a.

- —— - —

THE MAERIAGE AT UANA
Hark ! the low timbrel, and eolian ehlmn
01 burps snd reedy pipos! How sweut and
cloar
Blithe giviiah Innghter hroaks botwoen
hewr
I he feel of dancers stepplog allin thoe !
They cense § od now usluger sings « rhynue,
And each gueat latens with sttentive var
But who first pralses, walking gravely near?
The Tencher, Chriat, with radiant brow subs

And

Hme !
“No wins!" The bride's regrotiul eyes grow
dim !
vWatar " the Masier evied, Al sound was
hushed ;

Anid when the waler Jurs were bronght to him,
wPhe consclous waler saw il Gad and

My Httio love, my little love,
My own, my pedrl] my Marguerite,
A hannting sigh
For dnys gone by,
Betore | found thes, O my swoeet,
My e love, my Margueriie,

My Hitle love, my Httle love,
My own, my pearl ; this stead fust henrt
What thon to me
Haat grown 1o be
Can only mention, love, In part,
My Iite, my Joy, my dearest hoart,
= Rachel Lavrence,
In the enre of seyore conghs, weak Jun
spitting of biood, and the early 5 of Cyne
swmption, Dr, Pleres’s * Golaen feal  Dis
tovery " has astonished the medieal facnlty,
While It enires sevorestooughs, itstrengthens
the systom and purifies the oml, By draggists,
m'l'f-\\fmw
S .- — —

Something new ts Di, Haxo's Teething Lotion
to bathe bables gume. It relioves all pain and (s
hnrimless, Pries, 8 cents.

Parents remambor DA Haxp's Cough and
Croup Medicine relleves Inflammation of the
throat and tubss of the lungs and cures cough
and eroup. Dr, Hand's medicines for sale at
Coonran’s drug store, 187 snd 130 N, Queen
wireat. I'rice, S cents. mi-imd&w

) A —— .
Joms H, Kiusacy, of Westnield, Chautangua
oy, N, Y., writes May 20, 1885, that he was suffer.
Ing with Rheumntic Fever, and had Conatipn.
ton &0 bad that many times he wont twelve
days without an evacustion. Glvenap by phy-
sielans, he ss a luat resort took Brandreth’s Piils,
two every night for seven weeks. Now he Is an
antirely well man, and never nses any other
medieine for bimself or tuoily, He will answer
any inguiries,
No HBoon That Sclence Has Conlerred
Has been fraught with greater blessings than
that which his secrued to the inbabitants of
imiiarial fldden portlons of the United Stuton
und the Troples from the use of Iosteiter's
Stomnch Bitiers, The oxperience of wany years
has bt too elearly demonstrated the inefMeiency
of gquinine and other drugs to effectually com-
bat the progress of Intermittent, congestive and
bilious remittent fevers, while on the other
hiind, It has been no less clearly shown that the
tse 0f the Bitlers, 1 medicine congenial to the
frallest eonstitntion, and derived from purely
botanie sources, affords s rellable safeguard
sguinst malarial diseaso, and arrest it when de-
veloped, For disorders of the gtomach, liver
and bowels, for generml debility and renal In-
woLivity, It is niso o most eMelent remedy, Ap-
petite and sleep are improved by it, it expels
rhenmatie hnmors from the blood, and enriches
ncircnlation lmpoverished by mal-assimilation,
mistod

- — -

The Same Human Nature,
Many vain attempts are made (o repeat the re-
mithkuble surcess of Bonson's Capeine Plaster.
This splondid remedy 14 known, sold and nsed
everywhere, and ita prompt saction and warl
villed curative powers have won for it hosts of
frienda, Imitations have sprung up under sim.
flar sonnding names, suchns * Capsiein,” * Cap-
seum,” ele, intended 1o decelve the carcless
and un wlri,u These articles possess none of the
virtnes of the genuine. Therefore we b
;:onpln will nasist us to protect whnt are at onee
belr Interests and onrs. Ask for Benson’s Plis-
er and exaniine what is given yoo, and make
sure thnt the word * Capeine ' fs'cut In the mid.
dle of the plaster Htself, and the * Three Seals "
trndemirk (s on the tace cloth, Any reputable
kealor will show you theso safegunrds withont
hoesitation. If you ennnot remomber the name
—Hens=on's Capeine Plaster—cut this paragrap
frow the paper., marl-M, W.5m

——-——

The Natlonal Credit is No More

Solidly fonnded than the reputation of Hen.
gon's Cupeine Plastors. They am, known, ap-
preciated and ased everywhers In America—its
hospltals and (s homes, "hyslclans, pharma.
clats and druggeists affirm that for promptnsss
of action, cortainty and mnge of cummtive quali.
ties they are beyond comparison. Onee used
their unequalied exesllence recommends thom,
The public are sgain cantioned inat the
chedap, worthless wnd  shameloss Imitations
offersd by mendacions parties under the gulse
of slmilar sounding naines, such ws* L‘apl‘f:tn."
“Capsionm,” " Cupuein,”  * Capsieins,”  oteo,
Ask for Benson's, buy of respectable dragglists
only, and make i personnl examination, The
penolne has the * Three Seals " tademark and
the word » (:l:lwilm"mi in the centro,
warl-M, W Sw

SPECIAL NUTIUES,

There Must be an Open Hosd between the
fooddl we oat and the substance of which oor
Lodies are composed, I the road 18 clogged or
closed we sicken, falnt and die. This road is
mnde up of the organs of digestion and assimils-
tion, Of these the stomach and liver are chief.
Most tmu‘l'n have more or less experionce of the
hormom of conatipation.  Prevent i, and all 1t
feurful sequences by using Dr, Kenpody's * Fa-
vorite Hemedy." It is thoe fivst step that costs,
el Imeod & w

A roliceman Sraced Up,

. F.Collins, member of police, Seventh ward,
Heading, Pu., tnlks this way : “suffered severely
fronn rheomatism ; nothing did me any good 11l
1tried Thomas' Eelectric &L Itian rmuw to
recommend i,  For sale by H. B, Cochran,
druggist, 137 and L North Quoen streel, Lan
caster,

Why Be Downcsat,

True, you arvein o miserable conditfon=yon
are weak, pale and nervous, You cannot sleap
it night, nor enjoy yonr waking hours ; yet, why
lose henrt * Get Al the drngglst's a'boule of
Rurdock Blood Ritters. They wlllltynu 1o henlth
wnd peace of mind., Forsale by I B, Cochran,
drngizist, 197 and 130 North Queen stroot, Lan-
enstor,

RAFPLD TRANSIT,
The lutest and best form of mupld transit is for
a person troubled with & sick headache to tnke a
duse of Dr. Leslie’'s Specia]l Freseription pnd
whit o rapld transit traln the aMiction takes for
its departure, See advertisewent in sanother
eolumn. deoi-1yd(1)

Speaks Right Up,
“Have tried Thomoas’ Belecirie OFF for eroup
and colds, and fied it the best remedy | bave
ever used in my fimily.” Wm, Kay, 510 l'l;-
moulh Ave, HBofwlo, N, Y. Foresale by 11, B,
Cochiran, dragelst, 137 and 19 North Queen
streel, Luncastoer,

Mra, Laungtry,

And other famouns women have won s reputa-
tlon for fnelnl beauty, A flne complexion makes
une handsome, even thoogh the face s not of
pertect monld,  Burdock Rlood Ritters pet dl-
rectly npon the clrenlution, and so givethe skin
o clenrness and smoothness otherwise unmttain:
uwble, For sale by 1L I Cochran, dmgalst, 17
wnd 133 North Quesn sireet, Lancaster.

Do It With Plessure,

Wanglet Brow, drogglsts, of Waterloo, lowa,
write : ™ We can with plensiire say thist Thomeas
Keleetrie (il gives the best satisfaotion of an
lintment we sell, Everybody who buys will
huve noother, This remedy 1sa certain oure
for ull aches, sprutos, snd palns,  For salo by K,
B. Cochiran, drogglst, 7 and 26 North Qusen
sireet, Lancustor,

A Clergyman's Testimony, ]

W, K. Gditord, pastor M. F, chureh, Bothwell,
Ont,, wins for two years g suitsrer with Dyapepain
fo dts worst foro, autll as ha states “Ho bocsing
an nctusl burden  Three bottles of Burdoek
Blood Bigters cursd him, und he tells us in n re-
cont latter that b conslders IL the beat fanlly
medicine now bhefors Lhe country ‘nr dyspepsin
and Hver eomplaint, For sale by H, B Cochran,
druggist, 17 and B0 North Quesn streot, Lanoas-
taer.

UUALs
B B, MARTIN,
*  WHOLESALN AND RETAIL DEALER TN

All Kinds of Lumber and Ooal.

S@-Yarp: No. 420 North Water and Prince
Hirvots, nbove Lemon, Lancasier, uilyd

COME AND §

it Wi Py s siniieg ST ”
NEW SPRING GOOL

Rotore privchasing elsawhave, 7‘

WE ARE DETERMINED TO !
PATRONAGE, I¥ H."“ e

BEST MATERIAL

=ATTHE~

LOWEST PRICE

Wil have any effect (o that and,

Everything to Suit the Times,
ViL ’

BOYS' SHORT PANTS, 850, upwards,
BOYS' BULTH, §1.50, npwands, ;

BOYS' SHIRT WAISTS, 160, upwardel
MEN'S PANTS, Thc,, upwards,
MEN'S SULTS, .00, upwards,
MEN'S SPRING OVERCOATS, Mo,

A BPECIALTY.
SUITS TO ORDER FROM $10,00 TO gaa.on,
PANTS TOORDEK FROM #2.50 TO §i0.00, A

Splendid Lines in CHECKS, PLAIDS, stoy t9
sult all tastes and pneha!?." “

HIRSH & BROTHER'S

ONE-PRICE

COERNEHE NORTH QUEEN BTREET AND
CENTHE BUUARE,

& OPEN EVERY EVERING. 28
W ILLIAMSON & FOSTER. '

MODERATE PRICES

DRESS
SHOES!

MEN'S BA ““‘“'.‘f&' TOE DRESS SHOK,

HOYV'S BALMORAL DRESS SHORE, §1.00,
LADIES' DRESS SHOE, 1.5,
MISSES' DRESS BHOK, $1.00

CHILDREN'S BHOES, 5%, UPWARDA,

FOR SYMMETRICAL PROPORTION, RXACE-
NHSS TO FASHION AND GENERAL i
EXCELLENCE

'y -

WORKMANSHIP,

=THE~

ARE SOVEREIGN, '
SIPRING SHAPES IN SILK AND FELTS NOW
HEADY

CHILDREN'S
KILT SKIRT SUITS,
$2.50.

CHILDREN'S TWO PIKCE KILTS, 0250,
BOY'S LONG PANT SCHOOL SULTS, 1500,

NEW FASHIONS

—_—lN—

MEDIUN-WEIGHT OVERCOATS.

WHITE DRESS SHIRTS.

Heinforeed Front and Hack, 50 and 7
Perivot-Fitting White Dress uun;
mble and Eastest Laun l‘ H
MIK," §1.00 ench, or $8.40 par doren.

aFStores Open Every Eyvening. 68

WMMMD&F”L

39, 34, 80 & 38 Bast King

LANCASTER, PA.

Bwuu;\unhkﬁé & JEFFERIES,

COAL DEALERS.

Owriop: No. 129 North Queen sirees, and No,
W North Prince strset,
Yauos: North Prinece streol, near Heading

ROpo. LANCASTER, PA
2 X - augls-Lia

£ WOAL.

M. V. B. COHO,
LUMBER AND COAL.
al:f&i&:é:.'&"'tm B T g i BT

Eim- END.YARD,

0. J. SWARR & 00.

the words ur&n by the old man and Bis | ont never wine lke this did ever hrim OQAL. - KINDLING WOOD.
daughiter, I bad overslepl mysell, and all |  jumortal cups, sluce firat the grape wan Dilice ; No, 20 0 ' :
m mn&lﬂmmmmﬂ'm cruahed 2 offioo coi; angw
wilon on tuelr way to i ~Lwonard Wheeler, urivaMa a4
- £ ._‘ C ) = et d ".l
e ool i Sl bl i e

mOTIONR
HAND DISPLAY OF

NECKTIES.
60 T0 KNl

R _
F:m'um ONDERW
w0




